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Disclaimer: This story is a figment of my imagination. | don't have any claim to the Met guys. This is just 
something out of my head and no disrespect is intended. 


Notes: This is a sequel/companion piece to Once Upon A Time. | don't think you need to read that one to get 
this one. 
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Happily Ever After 


"Fuck me," Kirk whispered into the quiet of the morning. "I have James Hetfield in my bed. Shit, he's finally in 
my bed, hugging my body." He closed his eyes. "God, don't let this ever end" 


"Kirk?" James mumbled into his hair. 


"Shh. Go back to sleep. Just sleep." Kirk caressed the arm wrapped around his waist. He was well and truly 
tucked into the curve of James’ body, his face pressed into the side of James’ neck Unable to help himself, he 
tilted his face up and brushed his lips across the strong outline of James’ jaw. "You're so fucking beautiful. | 
can't help it. | love you." Once again he touched his lips to the other man's skin 


"Mmm..." James shifted and Kirk felt himself being drawn closer to his warmth. The arm around Kirk tightened. 
Soft snores let him know that James had slipped back into sleep. 


Kirk blinked back sudden tears. He had waited so long for this moment. It seemed to him that there hadn't been 
a time where he longed for James’ touch, the feel of his arms wrapped around him, the touch of his lips to 
his..He sighed. The sex had been good, fucking fantastic, but it was being cuddled after and feeling cherished 
that made his heart swell. 


His fingers swept along the plain of James‘ chest as he settled a palm over James' heart. At first he hadn't 
been sure if all James wanted *was* sex. Sure the lust was there. He had felt that every time James 
brushed by him, looked at him. But it wasn't until last night, in the throes of one of the most powerful 


orgasms he'd ever experienced that he'd heard the words he'd longed to hear James say. 
‘Love you, Noisy Thing. Love you! 


Kirk had let those words wrap around him and they had filled him with a feeling stronger than the orgasm 
that had ripped from his body. Even now, he could take the words out from the special place in his heart and 
let the feeling roll through him again. 


With a happy sigh, he laid his head against James’ chest, letting his fingers idly drift over the warm skin, 
brushing at a nipple. It tightened becoming a hardened nub eagerly awaiting his attention. Not able to resist, 
Kirk bent his head and lapped at it once before taking it into his mouth and skimming it with his teeth. 


A groan rumbled through James and Kirk felt its vibration against his cheek. He shivered from the feel of it, 
goosebumps rising on his skin. Nibbling again at the nub in his mouth, he drew in his cheeks, suctioning his lips 
around the nipple. He teased it, flicking at it with his tongue, feeling James groan louder. 


The sound sparked something in the pit of his stomach and went straight to his cock. "God," he managed, desire 
rushing through him. He skimmed his palm over James’ hip, along his pelvic bone and dragged his fingers 
through pubic curls before touching the semi-erect cock. 

"Fuck, Kirk, quit teasing." James’ voice was thick 

Kirk looked up, startled. "Sorry, didn't mean to wake you," he murmured, his hand wrapping around James' cock. 
Blue eyes, dark with fire, regarded him. "The hell you didn't." James’ hand slid down his back to cup his ass. Kirk 


felt a slight pinch. "Not that I'm complaining, Noisy Thing. This is the type of wake up call | could get used to." 
Another pinch. "Now fucking do something with that hand around my cock or else." 


"Or else?" Kirk licked his lips, his grip tightening as he began a slow stroke. 

‘Or else I'll fuck you so hard you won't be able to sit for a week without being reminded who you belong to.” 
The growl sent a frisson of heat curling up Kirk's spine. "Promises, promises." 

"Oh, its a promise alright. You can fucking bet on that" 

Kirk grinned as he tugged at James’ cock, feeling it thicken in his palm. 

James’ fingers slipped into his hair, grabbing fistfuls of it. "Fuck, don't want your hand, Noisy Thing. Want your 
mouth. Want it on me. Want that wet heat surrounding me. Want to feel your tongue swirl around me. Want to 


come so hard and | want to see you swallow every drop.” 


Kirk swallowed, drooling at the thought of taking James into his mouth. He let James guide him lower. His 


lover's cock bobbed in front of him, poking him in the chin and smearing pre-cum against his skin 


Kirk took a deep breath and let it out, the air ghosting over the sensitive head of James’ cock causing it to 
twitch. 


"Now, do it now. Take it, Baby. Suck me down. Take it all." 

Kirk's tongue slipped out and he let the weight of James’ cock fall on it. His movements slow and easy, he let 
his tongue drift along the hardened shaft. Reaching James’ balls, he mouthed them, laving them with his 
Tongue until they glistened. 


"Quit fucking teasing," James growled, his hips bucking upward. 


Kirk ignored him, going lower, searching for more promising treasure. As his tongue flicked against James’ 


asshole, he felt James roar above him. 

"Christ Almighty. Fuck" James opened his legs wider. "Yeah, yeah, that's it” 

Kirk continued to lick at the pucker, his tongue delving inside as far as it would go. He swiped his tongue back 
toward James' balls, feeling them tighten. He mouthed over James’ cock before taking it into his mouth. It 
bumped the back of his throat and he angled his neck. He started to suck, letting his head move up and down 
on the shaft. Eyes closed, he enjoyed the feel of James’ dick sliding in and out of his mouth. 


"Coming.l'm coming.” With a shudder and a groan, James flooded Kirk's mouth with semen. 


Kirk swallowed, grinning when he felt James relax. He looked up into his lover's face. "You like?" 


"Oh, | like," James drawled, sounding satisfied "Come here." He pulled at Kirk's arms. 


Kirk crawled up James' body until they were eye level. His tongue snaked out to lick the come dripping from 
the corner of his mouth. "Taste so good." 


James groaned and grabbed the back of Kirk's head. Their lips met, tongues sliding together as they tried to 


devour one another with their mouths. 

James tugged at Kirk's lower lip. "Want you to fuck me," he growled into Kirk's open mouth. "Fuck me good. Fuck 
me into next week" He kissed Kirk, nibbling along the column of his throat, sucking at the juncture of his 
shoulder and leaving a mark. "Please, Baby, please, wanna feel your thick, hard dick up my ass." 

Those words made Kirk's cock harden even more. "Are--are you sure?" He started to pant, imagining James 
impaled on his cock, ass muscles clenching around him, wringing every last drop of come from his body. "Oh, 
god, that sounds so fucking hot" 

"Yeah. I'm hot for you, Noisy Thing. Want you so bad. You gotta do it. Do it now." 


Kirk nodded, not trusting himself to speak. He reached out next to them, his fingers fumbling along the top of 
the nightstand. Finally, his hands closed around the tube of lube from last night. 


He thrust the tube at James before getting to his hands and knees above him. "Get me ready, Lover. Stroke 


me. Get me ready for you." 


James licked his lips as he squirted some lube onto his fingers. He reached down, gliding his hand up and down 


Kirk's shaft, coating it with lube. 


Kirk grunted, loving the feel of his cock sliding in and out of James’ hand. "Stop. Stop. Gonna come if you keep 
doing that." 


The hand stilled and James rose up on his elbows. He tilted his head and kissed Kirk. "Now. I'm ready now. Fuck 


me, Kirk. Fuck me good. Fuck me hard.:fuck me...” 


Kirk grasped his lover's hips. "You sure you're ready for this? Ready for me?" He let the tip of his dick sit at 


the edge of James’ entrance. 
James bucked against him. "I'm fucking ready. Don't fucking drag this out" 


"But | want to," Kirk purred, thrusting his hips forward, his cock moving into James. He didn't go all the way in, 
though, and James moaned. 


"Please, Noisy Thing. Don't tease. Just do it. Do me. Gotta feel you. Gotta have you. Now. Now. Now." 


Kirk shuddered, his own body fired up with need. He didn't utter any words. Instead, he dug his fingers into 


James' hips, leaving his own marks and drove his cock all the way in 

"Oh, yeah. So fucking good. Love the way you feel.” James crossed his ankles behind Kirk's back. 
Kirk felt himself being pulled further into James and he groaned. "Fuuuck" 

"Move, damn it, move." 


"Love you, James." Kirk started to move, pounding into his lover. He kept the pace, feeling James’ heels dig into 
his back. His head dropped forward, letting his hair drag across James’ nipples. 


"Oh, fuck, that feels good. More. Harder. Faster." 
Kirk speeded up his thrusts, the ache in his balls signaling his eminent release. "Gonna come. Gonna--" With a 
shout, the passion tore through him, emptying itself into James’ body. "Oh, god..ch, god." He tried to catch his 


breath as he collapsed on top of James. 


Strong arms gathered him close. "I got you. | got you." There was a kiss to the top of his head. "Not ever 


gonna let you go.” 


"We started with ‘Once Upon a Time'," Kirk murmured sleep dragging at him. "And ended with ‘Happily Ever 
After." 


The chest beneath Kirk's cheek rumbled with a chuckle. "Don't know about ‘Happily Ever After’, Noisy Thing, 


but | sure as hell am willing to give it a try" 
"Its gonna be a hell of a ride, James. One hell of a ride." 


The End 


